Years ago, Miles Warren, one of Peter Parker’s college professors, stole a sample of Peter’s genetic material and 
used it to create a perfect clone of Spider-Man. With all of Peter’s memories, the clone fled. Created, not born, 
and without an identity of his own, he gave himself a new name and made his own way in the world as... 


BEN REILLY: 


Ben Reilly has been laying low in Las 
Vegas. Fortunately, he has found an 
unlikely ally in Cassandra Mercury, 
owner of the MERCURY RISING casino. 


Mercury’s young daughter, Abigail, 
has been afflicted with a rare 
medical condition. In exchange for 
a place to stay and the equipment 
necessary to conduct his research, 
Reilly has offered to search for a 
cure for the deadly disease. 


Meanwhile, Kaine, another clone of 
Peter Parker, has been tailing Ben 

for weeks, and the two recently came 
to blows. After learning of Ben’s efforts 
to cure Abigail, Kaine begrudgingly 
offered a truce: as long as Abigail remains 
alive and Ben is working to cure her, Kaine 


will let him live... 
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I’M GOING 
TO FIND 

UT. 


THERE WASN'T 
ANYTHING LIKE 
THAT. 


THERE 
WASN'T. 
W THERE L| A 


NOTHING. 
IT'S GOING 
TO BE 


5O YOU'RE 
INJECTING 
AN UNTESTED 
MEDICATION 
INTO A 
CHILD. 


I’M JUST 
PASSING 
THROUGH. 


WE AREN'T 
GOING TO KNOW WA A 
NYTHING FOR SURE \J 
FOR THE NEXT 24 jy 
HOURS, SO YEAH. y) 


CAN I HELP 
YOU WITH 
SOMETHING? 
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=, A VET. 


BECAUSE, 

NO OFFENSE, 
YOU LOOK LIKE 
YOU WERE ON THE 
WRONG SIDE 
OF SOME 
NAPALM. 


SOMEPLACE 
TO STAY? 


THERE'S A VETERAN'S 
SHELTER OVER ON 
WEST CHEYENNE. 

NOTHING FANCY, BUT 
IT'S A ROOF OVER 

YOUR HEAD AND 
THREE SQUARES 
A DAY. 


MAYBE 
T’/LL SEE YOU 
THERE. 
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T KNOW 
You! 


DO 
/ YOU? 
{ MARLO 
CHANDLER- 

/ JONES? RICK JONES’ 
WIFE. I REMEMBER 
YOU FROM YOUR TALK 

SHOW, KEEPING 
UP WITH THE or 
JONESES. 


AND YOU'RE 
BEN REILLY. 
THE_SCARLET 
SPIDER. 
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YOU INTEREST COME. I WANT 


ME, REILLY. 


KNOW WHAT ¥ 
= THE HELL YOU'RE 


TALKING ABOUT, 
, LADY! 
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| i = PLEASE STEP 
= =| ONTO THE SIDEWALK. 
' THIS IS A CRIME 
: SCENE-- 
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De BEST GUESS, IT’S VWI 
A PURELY RANDOM Jiu 
KILLING. 5 
THESE 
SICKOS LIKE 
TO DRIVE AROUND, 
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DECIDING 

I WHO LIVES 
¢\ AND WHO 


W SUCH THINGS 
ARE PLANNED. 
TAKING IT UPON 
ONESELF TO KILL 


34 ee SEEMS RATHER 
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VY _OH, YOU'RE 
{ ONE OF THOSE 
PEOPLE WHO 
BELIEVE IN 
FATE. 


IF_ THERE'S FATE.. 

DESTINY...THEN 

FREE WILL MEANS 
NOTHING. 


y WELL, 
~ DOESN'T THAT 
MEAN LIFE IS / 
EMPTY? : 
NO. JUST 
THAT FATE 
KNOWS WHAT 
4 YOU'RE GOING 
“} \ TO DECIDE. 
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WHY DIDN’T 


7 yousToP | 
THEM?! WHY DIDN’T 
YOU TELL 


BECAUSE 
I’M TELLING 

YOU. THE ONLY 
[| QuEsTioN Now 16... 


PLACES 
TO GO. 


WHAT'S 
WRONG?! 
DOCTOR RYDER, 
WHAT'S 
HAPPENING?! INJECT INTO HER! HOW 
COULD YOU--?! 
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DIVA, 
NO! STAY 
BACK! 
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DON’T 
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: THERE'S 
DON’T! BEEN ENOUGH NOT 
YOU--_ BLOODSHED. FOR ME! NOT 
DON’T DESCEND IN MY NAME, 
TO THEIR SPIDER-MAN. 
LEVEL. PLEASE... 
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IT'S NOT RIGHT. COUPLE OF 

NUTJOBS SHOOT UP A CITY 

AND GET, WHAT? WEBBED UP 
TO THE OUTSIDE OF THE 
LOCAL POLICE STATION? 

I COULD HAVE DONE MORE. 


HAVEN'T FELT...ANGER 
LIKE THAT IN A LONG 
TIME. NEARLY KILLED 
THAT GUY. I WANTED 
TO KILL THAT GUY. 


I/D LIKE TO SAY I WANTED 
TO PUNISH HIM FOR WHAT 
HE AND HIS SICK FRIEND 
DID TO THAT OLD MAN, TO 
THAT COP, TO THAT 
MOTHER AND CHILD. BUT = 
THAT'S NOT THE TRUTH. © 
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THE TRUTH IS m 
THAT IT REMINDED 
ME OF WHAT 
cette staat TO 


eI WHY DIDN'T YOU HAD A 
CHANCE TO 
STOP THOSE TWO 
KILLERS, AND YET 
YOU LET 


I 
THEM LIVE. 4 SauraGy 
YOU DOING . IT. THERE'S 
HERE? HOW'D SOMETHING 
YOU GET UP 


STAIRWAY. 
NOT THAT 


SO NOW 
THERE'S NO 
REASON FOR 
ME NOT TO § 
KILL YOU. 
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LET US KNOW HOW WE’RE DOING! DROP US A LINE AT SPIDEYOFFICE@MARVEL.COM! 
BE SURE TO MARK IT “OKAY TO PRINT”! 


